The meji Lament Able Tragedie 

We tookc this Matcocke and this Spade from him. 

As he was comming from this Charchyard fide. 

Chiefe fFatch, A gtc at ihfpiti on, ftay the frier too, too. / 
Enter the Prince. 

Prin. Whatmifaducntureis fo-eady ypj • . 

That cals oar pcrfon from our mornings reft ? 

' Enter and hiptyife^ 

Ca. What (hould it he that they fo fhrikc abroad ' - 

If^tfe. O ihepeople in the (treet cry 
Some and fome and all runr.e 
With open out-cry to ward our Monument, . > 

Prin. What feare is this which flartles in your eares ? 
Watch. Soucreigne, here lyes the Countie Tarts flaine, 

And /Jowee dead, and dead before, _ 

Warmeand ncwkild. 

Prin. Search, feeke and know how this foule murder comes. 
Watch. Here is a Fr/>r, and'flaughtred Romeos man. 

With Inftrumcnts vpon' them fit to ©pen 

Thefc dead mens T ombes. ; 

Caf. OHcaoen.' OWifdlookchowour Daughter bleeds 1 
This Dagger hath miftanc, for loe his houfe, 
Isempticonthcbackeof .i 

And is mifheath’d in my Daughters bofome. 

Jf#. O me, this fightof death, is asa Bell 
That warncs my old ageto aSepuIchcri 

Mountsgue. ' 

Prin, Come for theu art early vp 
To fee thy fonne andheife, now early downe. 

Moun. Alas, my Liege, my wife is dead to flight, 

Griefc of my fomies exile hath ftopt her breath. 

What further woe coofpires againff my age ? 

.Prin, Lookc and thou ffialf fee, 

M'MKi DthouyntaUght, what rtvannersis'irt this, 
To'py^ beforethy father to a g!*aue ? 

Prin, Seale V'p the mefleth of ouurage for a while, 

Till we can cleerc ihcfe ambiguities, • , . . < ~ 

i^i^^know their fpring, their head thdicrQe deftent, 


-1 


1 v,en will I be Generali of your woes,’ 
u!d von eucri to death s meane time fotbeare, 
.,^”5 let mifchancc be fiaue to patience, 
forth the parlies of fufpition. 
^^‘;,fumthegreateft,abletodocU 

^ , Joft fufpeaed as the time and place 
Tmakc aeainft me of this direfullmurther i 
?lTareI ffand both to impeach and purge • 

Mv felfe condemned, and my felfe « . . • > 

Then fay at oncewhat thou doft kno w in this? 
pW^r, 1 will be briefc, for my ftiort date of breath 

T,«fttfoloneasis a tedious Talc. 

C/there dead, was Husband to that 

And ftie there dead, that T^meo s faithfull wife . 

Ca tied them, and their ftolnc marriage day 
Was Ttbaltt doomefday, whofe yntimcly death, 
Ranilh’t the new-made Bridegroome from this Cine, 

Farvvhom,andnotforrr^4*. 

You, to remouc that fiege of grictc from her. 

Betroth’d and would haue married her perforce. 

To Countic Tarts. Then comes (he to me, 

And with wild lookes bid me dcinfe fomc mcaoes 
To rid her from this fccond Marriage : 

Or in my Cell there would feektll her felfe. 

Then gauc I her (fo tuterd by my arO 
Afleeping potion, which fo tookc efreCt 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
The forme of death^meanc time ! writ xo Romo 
That he fhould hither come as this dire o.ighr , 

To helpe to take her from her borrowed gtauc. 

Being the time the potiorts force fhouW ccafe© 

But he which bore my Letter, Fti^ lohyi^ 

Was flayed by accident, and yefternight 
Returned my Letter backe, then all alone 
At the prefixed houre of her waking, 

Came I to take her from her Kindreds Vault, 

Meaning to kecpc her clofcly at my Cell, 






